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of all nations: Ligurians, Lusitanians, Balearic warriors, Negroes, and Roman fugitives. Here could be heard, mingled with the heavy Dorian patois, the Celtic syllables, rattling like battle-chariots; and the Ionian terminations, clashing with the consonants of the desert, harsh as the yelpings of jackals, Greeks could be recognised by their slender figures; Egyptians by their high, square shoulders ; Caxitab-rians by their broad, muscular legs ; Carians swayed proudly the plumes on their helmets ; Cappadocian archers were conspicuous by the large flowers painted over their entire bodies ; and some Lydians feasted arrayed in the robes, slippers, and earrings of women; others, for the sake of pomp, had daubed themselves with vermilion, resembling, as they moved about, animated coral statues.
To partake of the feast these men stretched themselves out upon cushions, or ate as they squatted on their haunches around large plateaus ; or even lay flat on their bellies, and pulled towards themselves pieces of meat, which they munched, leaning on their elbows, in the pacific attitude of lions dismembering their prey. The late comers, standing against the trees, looked wistfully at the ^y tables, half concealed beneath scarlet cloths, and the sumptuous repast, eagerly awaiting their turns.
Hamilcar's kitchens being insufficient for this occasion, the Grand Council had supplied slaves, utensils, and couches. Bright, huge fires blazed in the centre of the gardens, before which beeves were roasting, imparting to the vicinity the appearance of a battle-field upon which the dead were being burned. On the tables were placed loaves of bread
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